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Mio Krai kissed the Cross and went to kill the
King. He had been told that, what the poglavnik
decreed was blessed by Holy Church. He agreed that
his own life was forfeit tf he failed to obey instructions
and also that his soul was damned. He desired a
glorious role, a martyr's crown. But he did not know
himself, The cannon firing in Marseilles, the expectant
crowd, the tension, the shots, the minute of great
noise and drama, were too much for his emotions. He
slunk back out of the mob and (led precipitately.

He got on to an omnibus plying between Murscillcs
and Aix-cn-Provcncc. In a sense lie was fortunate.
Not: one of the other passengers was agitated. Those
Frenchmen who had witnessed the drama were still
discussing it in the streets. Not for them to take a bus
to Aix! Not even the driver of the omnibus knew
what had happened. Mio Krai drove to Aix ahead
of the news. That was well for him because a nervous
foreigner might well have come under the observation
of the police. The police of Aix knew nothing. No
telephone message had conveyed the dire news. Krai
returned to the hotel from which he bad departed at
midday and there was nothing peculiar in that.

He expected to be met at the hotel I (e would have
to confess that he had left his comrade in the lurch, that
he had not thrown his bombs. But he was teady to
admit that his nerve had failed him. lie believed the
King to be dead, The main object was achieved and
it was likely that: Pavelitch would be lenient to him.
He could face Pavelitch, though he had not been able
to face mass murder. He sat in the restaurant of the
hotel and smoked cigarette after cigarette. He ordered
nothing, said he was watting for someone.

Those who organised the murder were callous in
the extreme. Beyond giving them pocket-compasses
they made no provision for the escape of the assassins,
At the moment of the crime Kvatcrnik was already in
Montreux, in Switzerland, receiving the letter written